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call it a moral leprosy if one loves hard names ;
but no leper would choose to be a leper if he
could avoid it. Whatever ^happens in this dim
world, we should be tender and compassionate of
one another. It is a mere stupidity, that stupidity
which is of the nature of sin, to compassionate
a man for being ill or poor, and not to compaS1
sionate him for being cold and lonely. The soli-
tary man must dwell within his own shadow, and
make what sport he can; and it is the saddest of
all the privileges of reasoning beings, that reason
can thus debar a man from wholesome experience.
Even in the desolation of ruined Babylon the satyr
calls to his fellow and the great owl rears her
brood; but the narrow and shivering soul must
sit in solitude, till perhaps on a day of joy he may
see the background of his dark heart all alive with
a tapestry of shining angels, bearing vials in their
hands of the water of Life.